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PREFACE 

The  Song  Treasury  is  designed  to  furnish  attractive  and  appropriate  music  for 
school  assemblies  and  choruses  where  singers  of  varying  ages  and  unequal  in  musical 
ability,  unite  in  singing  for  the  sheer  joy  and  companionability  of  it.  For  this  purpose, 
no  material  is  more  beautiful  than  the  national  and  folk  songs  of  many  nations,  through 
which  are  expressed  the  many  vital  moods  and  experiences  of  life.  In  the  sympathetic 
interpretation  of  tneir  beauties,  the  singer  young  or  old  finds  a  new  element  of  world 
kinship,  increasing  their  educational  value  and  his  own  spiritual  enjoyment  as  well. 
The  charm  of  the  folk  song  is  in  its  melodic  beauty.  Often  it  needs  neither  vocal 
nor  instrumental  harmonization.     Therefore  it  is  most  suitable  for  unison  singing. 

In  translating  the  songs  of  other  nations,  there  have  been  many  labors  of  love. 
Almost  without  exception,  the  translations  have  been  either  made  or  edited  by  natives 
of  the  countries  represented — scholars  who  have  loved  these  songs  so  much  that  they 
wish  Americans,  both  children  and  grown-ups,  to  know  and  love  them  too. 

The  Song  Treasury  is  a  book  for  all  occasions.  In  addition  to  folk  songs,  it  contains 
art  songs  by  the  world's  greatest  composers,  a  rich  collection  of  hymns  and  Christmas 
carols  and  national  songs  of  many  nations. 

In  this  revised  edition,  part  songs  for  treble  voices  have  been  added,  adapting  the 
book  for  use  by  girls'  high  schools,  academies  and  women's  choral  clubs. 

My  thanks  are  due  to  the  Rev.  Vincent  Pisek,  D.D.,  for  permission  to  use  the 
Bohemian  songs  "Good-Night,"  "The  Quest,"  "Under  Our  Cottage  Window"  and  "My 
Homeland";  to  Katharine  Lee  Bates  for  "America  the  Beautiful";  to  Mrs.  Jane  Byrde- 
Radcliffe- Whitehead  for  the  use  of  "Skye  Boat  Song,"  and  "The  Sea  Breeze";  to  Oliver 
Ditson  &  Company  for  the  arrangements  from  "Echoes  of  Naples";  to  Joseph  Katz 
for  "The  Miller's  Tears" ;  to  the  Century  Company  for  "Nun  Danket" ;  to  Silver,  Burdette 
&  Company  for  the  use  of  "Sardis";  to  G.  Schirmer,  Inc.,  for  permission  to  use  "The  Owl 
and  the  Pussy  Cat,"  "Hymn  of  Thanks,"  the  piano  arrangements  of  "Vermeland," 
"Flowers  of  Joy,"  and  "Come  Thou  Handsome  Lad"  from  "Songs  of  Sweden,"  "Menuet 
dExaudet,"  the  part  arrangement  of  "Lullaby"  by  Brahms,  and  for  the  translations  of 
the  Italian  and  Belgian  hymns;  to  Mr.  Sveinbjornsson  and  his  publisher  R.  W.  Pentiand 
of  Edinburgh,  for  permission  to  use  "Dandelions";  to  H.  Wr.  Gray  for  permission  to  use 
"The  Boar's  Head  Carol,"  "O  Night  Peaceful  and  Blest"  and  "The  Wassail  Song";  to 
Whaley  Royce  &  Company,  Ltd.,  for  the  use  of  "()  Canada,  Our  Fathers'  Land  of  Old"; 
to  the  editors  of  the  "Tucker  Hymnal"  for  the  use  of  the  hymn  "God  of  our  Fathers"; 
to  J.  Curwen  &  Sons  for  "The  Farmers  Song";  to  the  Arthur  P.  Schmidt  Company  for 
the  arrangement  of  "Songs  My  Mother  Taught  Me",  to  Mr  Cecil  Sharp  and  Prof. 
Charles  H.  Farnsworth  for  permission  to  use  material  from  choir  books  and  for  much 
helpful  advise:  and  to  all  those  who,  by  their  help  and  encouragement,  have  made  this 
little  book  possible. 
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com — 
mies_ 


pare 
ears. 


their_         years 


With  a 
Sing 


i 


a 


m 


m 


E33 


I  % 


^=^=^=^^^^ 


i 


I 


F 


*=¥ 


tow,  row,  row,  row,     row,  row,  To    the      Brit-ish  Gren-a 
tow,  row,  row,  row,     row,  row, The  Brit  -  ish  Gren-a 


dier. 
diers, 


h=fc=b=^ 


fEP*Ef 


^ 


I 


-V 


g 


^7 


i 


r 


*#4^ 


t 


fesfe^ 


£-SVwU4 


P^F^pl 


p   p  v    * 


2z: 


-A 


HP^i 


5 


*i=t 


& 


p£p3 


^S 


*=# 


With  a        tow,  row,  row, row,     row,row,  For  the   Brit-ish  Gren-a    -   diers. 
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SONG  TREASURY 

Come,  Lassies  and  Lads 


Allegretto 


English 


an  I  iji  m  p"p  p  ^  P  jl  ?  p 


Come,      lassies      and      lads, —  get 

"You're       out,"        says     Dickj-      "Not 
"Good        night"     says     Har  -  ryj  "Good 


3E5 


ft 


leave    of    your    dads,  And      a    - 

I," says    Nick,'Twas  the 

night,"      says    Mar  -  y;    "Good 


$ 


pnp™p 


f 


s  a  J> 


S 


i 


k^_ — a_ — 


5 


way       to      the     May      pole 
fid       -        dler  play'd      it 
night;'-       says   Poll       to 


hie,- 

wrong. 
John.- 


For  ev    -    'ry      fair   has    a 

"'Tis        true,"    says    Hugh;       and 
"Good      night,"  says   Sue    to     her 


I  f      t  M  IF  PP# 


f 


r 


r 


*  f—  r       y   f  '■* 

sweet- heart  there,  And     the  fid  -    dler's  stand- ing 

so         says  Sue, And  so  says     ev  -  'ry 

sweet  heart  Hugh;-     "Good  -  night"  says    ev  -  'ry 


P 


v 


fc 


by.- 
one. 
one. 


P 


n 


s 


For 
The 
Some 
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SONG  TREASURY 


m&  >  '  ''ij  j 'j'  u?>  j>  i  ^m 


Wil  -  lie     shall  dance   with      Jane, —          And 

fid       -       dler     then      be    -     gan To 

walked       and    some      did         run, Some 


John  -  ny      has 
play  the 

loi      -      tered 


got      his 

tune      a  - 

on        the 


m 


m 


r  j>  r     |p 


P 


*m 


Hf=£ 


% 


^ 


m 


Joan,, 
gain,, 
way,. 


To  trip        it,      trip        it, 

And  ev  -   *ry      girl       did 

And  bound  them- selves     by 


te 


trip  it,       trip      it, 

trip  it,       trip      it, 

prom  -    ises    twelve    To 


m. 


m 


t 


g 


F 


P 


1=1 


£ 


gi 


£ 


P 


£ 


^ 


Trip  it        up       and 

Trip  it        to       the 

meet        next     hoi  -    i 


down;. 


men,' 
day; 


To  trip  it,     trip       it, 

And  ev    -     *ry     girl       did 

And  bound     them  selves     by 


i 


m 


I 


g  i'~h  I  j  ^ppf 


m 


i 


trip 

trip 

promi 


m 


it, 
it. 


trip 
trip 
ses     twelve 


p 


it, 

it, 
To 


Trip 
Trip 
meet 


f 


it        up 

it        to 

next    hoi 


and 
the 
i 


m 
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SONG  TREASURY 

The  Waits 


J 


Vivace 


Jer.  Saville  (1667) 


dg  «h     ^   I  ^       ^ 


2 


r1 


i 


± 


k 


FT 

let      us 
fa       la 


FT 


Z7" 


sing, 
la, 


r 


Let       us       all 
Fa        la         la 

h     J. 


sing, 
la 


mer   - 
la 


ri 
la 


la 


Jl 


mv>   g 


1 


i 


i 


i 


i 


i 


> 


7 


* 


all      sing, 
la        la 


mer  -   n 
la       la 


ly  sing, 
la     la, 


5E£ 


JQ. 


M 


i-      il 


Till 
fa     la 


t 


e   -   cho   a   -     round     us, 
la       la     la    la     la        la, 


i  ifl 


r  l  C-l 


i 


P 


^» 


> 


m 


i 


J  j  J  i  J  J-  ^EJ=a 


r   r  f  Lff  f  r  r  r  r  f 


e  -  cho    a-round       us,       e  -  cho  a-  round  us    res  -  pon-sive  shall  ring, 
fa     la     la   la,  fa        la     la    la_    la      la,    fa       la    la      la       la. 

"       J  i     i    J   J 


9jg  *  ': 


j  j.  ^ti  «n 


$ 


t 


i 


±=&=^ 


1 


mttt 


> 


F^ 


John  Milton 

Allegretto 


f 


Haste  Thee,  Nymph 

Round 


rr 


F.  Arnold 


^am^=^ 


3 


^m 


v- 


i 


Haste   thee,nymph,and  bring  with  thee       Jest     and  youth-ful     jol  -    li  -  ty, 


£ 


p^4-^j^^^f=gjl    |     |  J       ^ 


Quips,  andcranks,  and  wan -ton  wiles,     Nods,  and  becks,andwreath-ed  smiles, 


P-B"-— ^ 


Sportthat  wrin- kled   care  de-rides,Andlaugh-ter  hold- ing    both    hissides. 
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Florence  Hoare 
Allegro 


SONG  TREASURY 

The  Farmer's  Song 


i 


\  i  u  j)  i  j.  s 


m 


Sussex  Tune 

m 


MZffM 


£ 


m 


1.  A  -  way    in    themorn-ing    light    I       go,    The 

2.  Some  folk  have  a  taste  for     pos  -  ies  fine,  For 

3.  Out  there  in    the  fields,  it      seems  to    me,  Are 


i 


i 


$ 


* 


i 


£ 


f    m 


r 


7?// 


si 


p=« 


j   f      J  I 


^ 


U    J    J. 


ptgg 


3==& 


£ 


im^T  p    s  t 


good  brown  earth  to      till    and  hoe,  And  it     mat-ters  not         to    me     If  the 

ros  -  es      red    and    col- um-bine,  But  al  -  tho' they  may        be  right,  To _ 

sights  e  -  noughfor     folk  to    see,  Each        fur -row  straight  and  true,  Or  the 


m 


i 


i 


i 


i 


l 


i==* 


m 


% 


t 


* 


i 


f 


f  I  .h  i  j^j^li  J^  I  ptFf-fP^3 


birdsshould  si  -  lentbe,_    Forthe  mu-sic     of  the  plough     isthesongfor    me: 

me     a        fin-  er  sight      Is   a   har-vest  field  a-  wav-ing  with  its  gold  and  white: 
corn  that's  springing  through,  Is   a  pic-ture  that's  as  fine_      as    I   want  to   view 


t 


i 


*=? 


■=5 


s 


*  s 


3 


i=i 


S 


3=£ 


"27 


^ 


J  j  i j  J'J'p  p  p  p^ 


g         rJ 


i 


Turn,  turn,   goodbrownearth,Youredear  to  ev-ry  far-merfor  he  knows  your  worth. 


i 


i 


£ 


fiPf 


£=£ 


PI 


rts 


/ 


s 


^ 


ir     r 


% 


t^ 


■ — g 


By  permission,  from  Cur  wen  Edition  No.  6179,  published  by  J.  Cur  wen  &Sons 
Ltd..  24  Berners  Street,  London,  W. 
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SONG  TREASURY 

The  Wrag-g-le  Tag-g-le  Gipsies,  O! 

Allegro  commodo  


/Ts 


^m 


^ 


B 


*=¥ 


i 


m 


i 


^      1  There  were  three  gypsies  a  - 


m 


i 


i 


4       »     # 


j  j  j 


*  4 


TT 


*~^? 


FfI^ 


m 


i 


m 


^m 


? 


c/ 


$n  i  i  j  I 


^ 


^ 


£ 


come    to    my  door,  And     down-stairs     ran  this    a    -     la  -  dy,     0! 


i 


i — i 


$ 


i 


gz     s 


i 


sfz 


i 


fe=§ 


f=* 


3* 


f^ 


# 


»^ 


S 


as 


s 


si 


i 


S 


P£ 


P=P 


» 


g   * 


One     sang  high  and  an  -  oth-er    sang  low  And  the    other  sang     bon-ny,  bon-ny 


P 


i 


i 


w 


£ 


-G 


lyf 


r 


^ 


rs: 


^g 


£ 
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SONG  TREASURY 


2  Then  she  pulled  off  her  silk  finished  gown 
And  put  on  hose  of  leather,  O! 
The  ragged,  ragged  rags  about  our  door — 
She's  gone  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O! 


It  was  late  last  night,  when  my  lord  came  home, 

Enquiring  for  his  a-lady,  O! 

The  servants  said,  on  every  hand: 

She's  gone  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O! 


4  O  saddle  to  me  my  milk-white  steed, 
Go  and  fetch  me  my  pony,  O! 
That  I  may  ride  and  seek  my  bride, 
Who  is  gone  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O! 


O  he  rode  high  and  he  rode  low, 
He  rode  through  woods  and  copses  too, 
Until  he  came  to  an  open  field, 
And  there  he  espied  his  a-lady,  O! 


6  What  makes  you  leave  your  house  and  land? 
What  makes  you  leave  your  money,  O? 
What  makes  you  leave  your  new  wedded  lord, 
To  go  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O? 


7  What  care  I  for  my  house  and  my  land? 
What  care  I  for  my  money,  O? 
What  care  I  for  my  new  wedded  lord? 
I'm  off  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O! 


Last  night  you  slept  on  a  goose-feather  bed, 
With  the  sheet  turned  down  so  bravely,  O! 
And  to-night  you'll  sleep  in  a  cold  open  field, 
Along  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O! 


W7hat  care  I  for  a  goose-feather  bed, 
With  the  sheet  turned  down  so  bravely,  O? 
For  to-night  I  shall  sleep  in  a  cold  open  field, 
Along  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O! 
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SONG  TREASURY 

Summer  Is  A-coming  In 


Old  English 

Very  merrily 
rnf\. 


Sumer  is  icumen  in 


2 


13th  Century  English  Round 


p  r  p  ir   t  gfU  l j  J>u, 


i 


Sum-mer  is 


a  -  com  -  ing  in, 
i  -  cum  -  en   in. 


Loud-  ly  sing  cuck-  oo! . 
Lhu  -  de  sing  cuo  -  cu! . 


^  j  >j  M  >  j  m   p  r  (!  \rr 


Grow-eth  seed  and  blow-eth  mead, And  spring  -eth  wood  a  -    new. 
Grow-eth  sed  and  blow-eth  med,  Andspring-eth    w  -  de      nu. 


fcfes 


3=m 


$ 


r  ir  >  vir 


£=fc=: 


* 


£ 


Sing,  cuck -oo! 


Ew-  e  bleath-eth    af-ter  lamb,   Low'th  af-  ter  calf  the 
Aw-e    hie-  teth  af-ter  lombe,Lhouthaf-  ter  cal-ve 


?t^m 


* 


r  p  r  t\\  t  r  Pir  Mf  r 


cowj       Bul-lock  start-eth,buck,too,vert-eth,Mer-  ry  singcuck-oo!  Cuck-oo, 

cu;       Bul-luc  ster-teth,buck-e   vert-eth,Mar-ie  singcuc-cu,  Cuc-cu, 


&h  g  Qlj    1   -1    JH£^ 


S 


P|J    P   J    3 


cuck-oo!_  Well  singst  thou, cuck-oo,. 
r^c  -  cu/-.  Wei  singes  thu,  cue  -  cu, 


0  cease  thee  nev  -  er  now! 
Ne  swik  thu   na  -  ver  nu! 


1  Basses 


si 


i 


m 


p 


Sing, 
Sing, 


cuck 
cue 


oo, 
cu. 


now, 
nu,_ 


Sing, 


cuck 
cue 


oo!. 


"Sumer  is  icumen  in"  is  believed  to  be  the  oldest  example  of  part-music  in  existence.  The  original 
MS., transcribed  by  John  of  Fornsete,a  Monk  of  the  Monastery  of  Reading, about  the  year  1226,  is 
now  inthe  British  Museum. 

The  1st  bassor"Pes''asit  is  called  in  the  original,  with  the  2nd  bass  should  be  sung  by  twoadult 
male  voices.  They  form  a  constant  bass  to  the  other  parts.  These  parts  should  not  be  sung  by 
treble  voices  because  the  notes  would  be  sounded  an  octave  too  high.  The  round  is  usually  sung 
without  the  basses. 


#  verteth, seeks  the  green  fern. 
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SONG  TREASURY 

Now  Is  the  Month  of  Maying 

Thomas  Morley,  1595 


4 


V  i  V3.C  © 

p       (Each  half  verse  is  repeated  softly) 


ii 


w* 


t^z 


P 


1.  Now       is        the  month    of       May 

2.  The    spring,  clad   all        in      glad 

3.  Fye      then,    why  sit       we      mus 


ing,When    mer  -    ry  lads    are 

ness,  Doth    laugh     at    win-ter's 

ing,Sweet  youth's    de-light     re 


m 


mmi 


% 


mms 


=fi 


2=| 


i 


% 


Em 


i 


* 


cresc 


J  j  j  ppip f  J  J  ij  a 


»■ 


i 


play  -  ing, 

sad-  ness,  1-3. Fa  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la,  Fa  la  la  la  la  la 
fus  -  ing? 


la. 


* 


M 


i 


m 


nps 


i 


& 


rj       m 


rr 


¥ 


/ 


m 


& — •■ 


f^¥ 


m 


^ 


p^ 


e 


^ 


i*£ 


i:riJ  r  r  tit  ' J  i    r 


i=i 


B 


* 


Each  with  his  bon  -    ny      lass,      A     danc  -    ing    on    the  grass. 

And    to  the  bag- pipes  sound    The  nymphs  tread  out  their  ground. 

Say,  dain-ty  nymphs  and   speak  Shall   we        play  bar- ley  break? 


mm 


nil 


I 


Fa  la 


s 


— g      > 


e 


*=* 


3| 


f* 


S 


3tl 


bts 


s| 


£ 


9- 


£ 


* 


gf^ 


^ 


^ 


p  r  ir  pr 


^ 


i 


Fa  la  la  la  la  la  la   la   la  la  la 


la  la   la, 


la. 


* 


S 


*   _rj|J  J  J  J  J  J  j 


^T  i    -HJ-3 


^^ 


ST    rf 


§§^ 
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SONG  TREASURY 

The  Keys  of  Heaven 


i 


u 


Animate* 


English 


i 


■!£3B 


^ 


$ 


t 


£ 


£ 


P=F 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 


will 
will 
will 
will 


give 
give 
give 
give 


you 
you 
you 
you 


the 
a 
a 
the 


keys 

blue 

coach 

keys 


of 

silk 

and 


heavn, 

gown, 

six. 


i  y  i  |   j 


a 


of     my      heart, 

J~3    J. 


To 

And 


* 


F 


r 


"7 


35F3j# 


3 


I 


£ 


^FV- 


u 


i 


£fe£ 


^^ 


£E3=* 


£ 


*    a 


I        will      give    you  the  keys 

ma*ke  you      fine   when  you  go 

Six    black  hors  -   es  as  black 

we'll       be      mar  -  ried  till  death 


of  heavn , 

to  town, 

as  pitch, 

us  do  part, 


Mad-am  will  you  walk? 


mmmm 


^=Q 


«i 


5 


*=m 


f 


^ 


^j  i  p  r 


J        ■  Jr 


T 


m 


f 


p 


''fir 


M 


i  >  J'  i  >  j  i  i  ju>  j  i 


S 


^ 


Mad-am   will  you  talk?  Mad-am   will  you  walk   and    talk    with  me? 


U 


m 


r 


i 


9 


tet 


33" 

s 


i 


-t-+- 


B* 


iP 


1==:     C§T*T^ 
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SONG  TREASURY 


tfJ»t  'iff 


v~f    r    *w 


¥ 


f 
( 


Tho'      you  give 

Tho'     you  give 

Tho*     you  give 

Thou  shaft  give 


me 
me 
me 
me 


the 
a 
a 
the 


keys 
blue 
coach 
keys 


of heavn, 

silk_  gown, 

and—  six, 

of      thy  heart, 


f     J      J 


f 


A 


S 


To 

And 


k 


LS-J   •' 


I 


3 


1 


I 


£ 


$ 


fefc 


t^w* 


I 


r  P   p 


2 


a 


Tho'    you     give      me  the  keys  of_    heavYi, 

make    me      fine     when  I  go       to town, 

Six    black  hors  -    es  as  black  as_     pitch, 

we1!!      be      mar-  ried  till  death  us  do   part, 


m 


i 


i 


J=Q 


P 


Yet  I  will  not  walk, 

Yet  I  will  not  walk, 

Yet  I  will  not  walk, 

1 1  will        walk, 


i 


f 


f — m 


B^f 


I 


f 


«i 


4 

5E 


i 


i>*. 


E 


Z_ 


E 


f 


f 


p=£j^jt  1#^ 


i^i 


^ 


i 


a 


No, 

No, 

No, 

I_ 


T 


W=i 


will    not  talk, 

will  not  talk, 

will  not  talk, 

will         talk, 


pi 

r 


5pF 


No     I  will     not  walk  or 

No     I  will     not  walk  or 

No     1  will     not  walk  or 

I will          walk  and 


iS 


talk  with  thee, 

talk  with  thee, 

talk  with  thee, 

talk  with  thee. 


k 


S 


iip 


m 


5± 
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SONG  TREASURY 


The  Low-backed  Car 


Samuel  Lover 


$ 


a a 


:83 


mi 


wm 


l.When       first         I         saw  my 

2.  Sweet      Peg    -    gy      round         her 

3.  I'd  rath    -     er       own  that 


car,     sir, 
car,      sir, 


mm 


^W 


i 


Irish    Air 


S 


'Twas 

Has 

With 


g 


5 


^^ 


M 


7 


<Kfi>. 


%>. 


5 


P 


P 


f^^EEl 


m 


on  a     mar  -   ket       day, 

strings     of  ducks      and     geese, 

Peg  -    gy    by         my      side, 


A  low  -  backed  car         she 

But  the    scores     of     hearts     she 
Than       coach     and    four,       and 


\4^4^i 


i 


^m 


mm 


a^gg 


%>. 


^ 


«a. 


i 


tv 


p 


g 


p 


£^¥ 


^^^ 


it 


drove,     and  sat        Up      -       on 

slaugh     -      ters       By  far 

gold       ga-lore,    And  a  la 


m 


«JL 


a     load       of       hay; 
out  num  -  bered    these, 
dy    for        my      bride, 


m^m^ 


f 


But 
While 

For  the 


§ 


SONG  TREASURY 


jhM  r   >  up  rj' 


f? 


^^^ 


when  that  hay  was  bloom- ing  grass,  And  decked  with  flowrs  of 
she  a  -  mong  her  poul  -  try  sits,  Just  like  a  tur  -  tie 
la-dy  would  sit       for  -    ninst me        On  a       cush  -  ion    made      with 


m  m  m  ^^ 


*  m  \ 


1 


m  CJr 


^ 


gi 


«E= 


%J>. 


%>. 


<&&. 


j^r    it    J> 


/?\ 


^^ 


is 


P^P 


*t 


t7 

No        flowr    was  there   that 
Well      worth      the  cage,  I 
While      Peg-gy would  sit      be 


=F 

would    com -pare  With  the 

do        en  -  gage,   Of  the 

side 1-nft-    With  mv 


spring, 
dove, 
taste, 


me.    With     my 


m 


^ 


g 


* 


£ 


ii 


s 


s=gi 


m 


FJ3-P 


/TN 


s 


to 


j=j 


^ 


%a. 


P 


i 


i 


m 


/Ts 


/C\ 


^^ 


£ 


£ 


t-M 


i^P 


i 


bloom  -  ing    girl  I 

bloom  -  ing    god  of 

arm      a  -  round  her 

*        4-      <4-  + 


m 


p£ 


# 


sing,     As       she 
love!  While    she 
waist,    As      we 


/T\ 


P 


1_ 


sat  in  the  low  -  backed 
sits  in  her  low  -  backed 
drove    in        a        low  -   backed 


i 


i 
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m  t>  j>  ji 


s 


car, 
car, 
car, 


rPl 


The 
The 
To     be 


man 

lov 

mar 


at 
ers 


the 
come 


-   ried        by 


turn 
near 
Path 


3 


m 


pike 
and 
er 


^ 


r 


5£ 


*    * 


1 


5 


£ 


^^ 


P^P 


£ 


bar 

far, 

Ma'hr, 


Nev  -    er 

And 

Oh,        my 


ask         for  the 

en     -    vy  the 

heart     would      beat 


toll,       But 
chick  -  en 
high       At 


Ifll 


£ 


just 

That 

her 


i>    ji    j)    j    ji    j\ 


* 


7 


3j    J.         7       j 


I 


E 


i 


E 


t 


E 


IE 


I 


rubbed  his    old    poll,  And  looked 

*feg  "  &y    *s    pi°^  *  *n\  -A-s  sne 
glance  and  her   sigh,  Tho'  it 


#^ 


^ 


=E 
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My  Love  s  an  Arbutus 
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English  Translation  by- 
John  Oxenford 
Adapted  H.WL. 

„  a  Fast  but  not  hurried 
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All  Throug-h  The  Night 
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2.  While    the    moon  her    watch    is    keep- ing,     All 

3.  Hark      a       sol  -  emn     bell      is    ring  -  ing,  Clear 


thro'  the  night  ; 
thro'  the  night; 
thro         the    night j 


^ 


RF 


5 


mm 


m 


ffrr 


?     ZS  F 

J  J 


TZ 


^F 


cr 


^i 


zc 


sz: 


BE 


TBI 


5 


I 


^ 


S  u.  i 


—^ ' — B» 

Guard  -  ian    an -gels       God    will  send  thee,    All 
While      the   wea-  ry      world      is    sleep-ing,     All 
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Oer    thy   spir-  it       gent-ly    steal -ing, 
Earth- ly     dust  from     off   tneeshak-en, 
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Skye  Boat  Song" 

Jacobite             old  Highland  Rowing  Measure 
Harold  Boulton                                                                                arr.  by  Malcolm  Lawson 
„  a  With  animation  and  well  accented , 
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When  will  you  come  a  -  gain, 
Then  win-ter's  windwillblow, 
Then       will  you     meet  me  here, 
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My  faith -ful  John-ny, 
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My       faith-ful     John-ny, 
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Her  eyes  with  mis  -  chief  glow! 
Lij^e  songs  of  birds  they  flow! 
Ear-  rings    and  brace  -  lets       too. 


She   keeps 
'Twas  Joy 
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George  Cooper 
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La  Vera  Sorrentina 

The  Maid  of  Sorrento 


Neapolitan   Folk  Song 


Ff 


± 


m 


± 


$ 


ip^ 


f 


7 


? 

On    the 
For  "La 


Pla 
Bel 


za  _ 

la'l 


She     was 
I         am 


smil  -  ing 
sigh  -  ing 


In         a 
While    my 


1? 


± 


m ■ 


f=5 


— «— * 

^       7      7 


*     * 


P 


P 


7       7 


P       7  ' 


^y 


i>  j^-i 


*    • 


->    k    i  I J  3-J>  i    «h 


j    jf3?  ^  T^ 

At      her    moth-er's side    her 

Naught  for      me     she cares  nor 


¥ 


PP    P  'I 


man-ner 
fish-  ing 


most    be  -  guil-ing-, 
nets    Im      ply  -  ing. 


ft  g    J~^ 


■"I 53 T 


PF 


§ 


* 


a         * 


¥    ? 


«r        w 


%J'   p      7    7  ~j)    7        7 


^^-i^ 


rV 


■*— ?- 


t 


fe  T —  .j,  J*   J-  ,Jlj 


^ 


mm 


m 


? 


H       • 


7 


^         P        P 


grac  -  es 
wish-  es 


Shone   a  -    mid      a 


crowd  of       fac  -  es. 

An-    y     more    than do      the     fish-es! 


aria: 


..  ipi 

V:   j       7     ^^     V         f= 


I 


,v 


-9— * 


i 


*7-t^l 


t     7     7    * 


Oh!  her 

In    my 

^    7        7 


59 


E 


SONG  TREASURY 


m  M ■'  N#i 


m 


jack-et,_trimm'dcom-plete-Iy,        Andherbod-ice_  braid-ed     neat  -  ly!       On  the 
boat  I dream    a-  bout  her       Andmylifeis dullwith- out_her;    Didshe 


I 


■  ■  7    m ■ 

•  ^ its m 


P 


>-7— 7- 


«-#f 


7 


k 


7    7 


Cs 


s 


«p  p  T^m  9 


sold-ierssmil'dshe  sweet-ly As    par-   ad-    ing by  they  went Ahlthe 

see  me?  must    I      doubt  her?_Myhearfswreck'dwith_dis-con- tent! Ahlthe 

a 


i 


i 


f-m m 


■  ~»   5    ■ 


±A 


m 


*  i  * 


gj  i  7  v 


=S5 


fet 


i 


F 

/Tsa  tempo 


±ft 


^z^ 


7— ¥- 


i± 


?  MP  fl  if  MW  P  7 


JMJ-J'^ 


££ 
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pret-ty — Sor-ren  -  tin-a Not   a   smile  on meshebent! 
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Santa  Lucia 


Neapolitan   Barcarolle 
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Pleasant  Journey! 
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But      of      the       hand-some  ones,youll  be   the         prize. 
Be    good,  and        pay      for  yourboard  and  your      clothes. 
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In  The  Silver  Moonlight 
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I.    In     the    sil-ver     moon-  light, 
«.  Thro'  the    sil-ver     moon-  light, 


My  good  friend  Pier  -  rot, 
Pier- rot  makes    re     -     ply. 
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Let    me   take  your     pen, 
I've     no    pen     to        lend 


I'd  write    a   word     or_  so, 

you,  Gone    to    bed      am.  I, 
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Burn'd    out     is      my        can  -  die, 
In       my  neighbor's     kitch  -  en, 


Fire    I      have     no 
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There  Was  a  Little  Maiden 

II  etait  un'  bergere 
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There  was        a       lit    -    tie    maid  -  en,  Hey  non 

A    cheese  she  made    one  morn  -  ing,  Hey  non 

//        e  -    tait    un       her  -  ge   -  re,  Et  ro?i 

El  -    le       fit     un      fro  -  via   -  ge,  Et  ron 
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non  -  ny  no-,Therewas     a      lit  -  tie  maid- en,     A     shep-herd-ess      was 
non-ny  no,-     A  cheese  she  made  onemorn-ing,    Of   milk     so  white    and 

pa  -   ta-pon,  II      e  -  tait    un'    ber-ge  -    re,  Qui  gar-dait   ses      mou 
pa  -  ta-pon,  El  -  le     fit    un    fro- ma  -  ge,    Du  lait      de     ses      mou 
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she  (Heigh-ho!)  A    shep-herd-ess    was    she.. 
sweet(Heigh-ho!)Of  milk    so  white  and    sweet. 

tons,   ron  ron,  Qui  gar-dait  ses    mou- tons, 
tons,  tons  tons ,  Du  lait     de    ses    mou- tons. 
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3.   Le  chat  qui  la  regarde 
Et  ron,  ron,  ron,  petit  patapon, 
Le  chat  qui  la  regarde 
D'un  petit  air  fripon 

Ron,  ron, 
D'un  petit  air  fripon. 


3.    Her  little  cat  was  watching, 
Hey  nonny/io,  nonny  nonny  no; 
Her  little  cat  was  watching 
So  naughty  and  so  sly, 

(Heigh-ho!) 
So  naughty  and  so  sly. 


4.    Si  tu  y  mets  la  patte 
Et  ron,  ron,  ron,  petit  patapon, 
Si  tu  y  mets  la  patte 
Tu  auras  du  bdton 

Ron,  ron, 
Tu  auras  du  bdton. 


4.    "Don't  dare  to  put  your  paw  in, 
Hey  nonny  no,  nonny  nonny  no; 
Don't  dare  to  put  your  paw  in 
I'll  beat  you,  pussy-cat, 

(Heigh-ho!) 
I'll  beat  you,  pussy-cat!" 


5.    II  nyy  mit  pas  la  patte 
Et  ron,  ron,  ron,  petit  patapon, 
II  riy  mit  pas  la  pattet 
II  y  mit  le  menton 

Ron,  ron, 
II  y  mit  le  menton. 


5.    She  did  not  put  her  paw  in 
Hey  nonny  no,  nonny  nonny  no; 
She  did  not  put  her  paw  in 
But  touched  it  with  her  tongue, 

(Heigh-ho!) 
But  touched  it  with  her  tongue. 


6.   La  berghre  en  colore 
Et  ron,  ron,  ron,  petit  patapon, 
La  berglre  en  colore 
Battit  son  p'tit  chaton 

Ron,  ron, 
Battit  son  p'tit  chaton. 


6.    The  shepherdess  was  angry, 
Hey  nonny  no,  nonny  nonny  no; 
The  shepherdess  was  angry 
And  beat  her  naughty  cat, 

(Heigh-ho!) 
She  beat  her  naughty  cat. 
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The  Three  Captains 

Dance  Song 
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1.  Pass-ing    thro'   a       town  of     fair    Lor-raine,  With  my  sa-bots 

2.  Cap  -  tains  three  I        met     and  met    a  -  gain,    With  my  sa-bots 

3.  And    they  said    my    feat  -  ures  were  so     plain,  With  my  sa-bots 

4.  Shoes  don t  count  with  beau- ty     I       main-tain,    With  my  sa-bots 
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Pass-ing  thro'   a       town   of  fair  Lor- raine,  With    my  sa-bots-,. 

Cap -tains  three  I        met     and  met  a    -    gain,  With   my  sa-bots-,_ 

And    they  said    my    feat-ures  were  so        plain, With   my  sa-bots*, — 

Shoes  don't  count  with  beau -ty  I  main -tain,  With   my  sa-bots;  — 
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Cap -tains  three  I  met  and  met  a  -  gain,  With  my  sa  -  bots,  Don- 
And  they  said  my  feat-ures  were  so  plain,  With  my  sa  -  bots,  Don- 
Shoes  don't  count  with  beau-ty  I  main  -tain,  With  my  sa  -  bots,  Don- 
For     the  King's  own  son      my  love  would   gain,  With  my  sa  -  bots,  Don. 
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dai  -  ne, 
dai  -  ne, 


,      Oh!  Oh!      Oh! 

Oh!  Oh!      Oh! 

Oh!  Oh!      Oh! 

Oh! 


dai-ne,     Oh!  Oh! 


With. 
With_ 
With_ 
With_ 


my 
my 
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my 


sa 
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5  For  the  King  s  own  son  my  love  would  gain, 

With  my  sabots:  (repeat) 
Gave  me  flowers  which  made  me  proud  and  vain, 

With  mv  sabots; 
Don-dai-ne,  Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 

W7ith  my  sabots. 

6  Gave  me  flowers  which  made  me  proud  and  vain, 

With  my  sabots;  (repeat) 
Should  they  bloom,  a  Royal  Queen  I'll  reign! 

With  my  sabots; 
Don-dai-ne,  Oh!  Oh!  Oh 

WTith  my  sabots. 

7  Should  they  bloom,  a  Royal  Queen  I'll  reign! 

With  my  sabots;  (repeat) 
Should  they  fade,  my  own  self  I'll 

With  my  sabots; 
Don-dai-ne,  Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 

With  my  sabots. 

Friar  John. 

(Canon) 
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remain! 


Old  French. 
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Are  you       sleep  -  ing,     are       you        sleep -ing,    fri  -  ar         John,   fri  - 


ar 


4 


i 


¥ 


^^ 


£ 


¥ 


ft 


John?     Ring      the        bells      for  mat  -   ins,         ring       the        bells       for 
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mat      -     ins. 
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ding 


don 
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ding 


dong. 
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Minuet 

Favart  Menuet  d'Exaudet 

Translation  by  Sigmund  Spaeth 

Allegretto  non  troppo 


Joseph  Exaudet 
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Calm  and  cool 


jjm    si- tend  Dans  la     plai 

Lies     a     pool  In  the    mead 
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Re-pete,  an sein  de    ses  eauxyLesver-doy-antsor-meauxOh  le pam-pre  s'en- 

Mir-roredon  itsbreastare  seenThebranchingelmsof  green,And  vines  re-flect  their 
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£/t<z?  -    ne-       Un  del  pur,  Un   a  -  zur         Sans        tin  -   a      -      ges 

shad  -    ow-,  Heav-en's  blue,        Mir-rored  true,        Pure      and   cloud  -   less, 
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Vi  -  ve-me?U  sy  re  -  fle-chit  Le,  tab-leau  se?t  -  ri-chit  ifi-tna    -       ges. 

Soft-  ly  sheds  its  light  A-  mongthe  fig-ures  bright,  As    if    thesceneto    bless. 
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Mais  tau-dis  qui  Ion  fid -mi  -    re   Cette  oude  on    le  del    se.     mi 
Sud-den-ly,    all    un-sus-pect  -  ed,     To     this  love-li-ness  re-flect 
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ed 
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Un  ze-phyr    Vientte.r-nir         Sa    sur-fa-  ce.-  Dun  souffle  il  con-fond  les 
Comes  a  wind,   Beau-ty-blind,     Gen- tly  blow-ing,  O'er     the     sur-face  skimming 
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And     the    pic  -  ture   dim-ming  Past     all       know 
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Volgei  Boat  Song* 


Molto  moderato 
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Eh, —     ugh-nyem!  Eh     -     ugh-nyem!  Pull        a    -     way, boys, 
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pull a  -    way! 
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Eh,_     ugh-  nyem! 


Eh    -     ugh-  nyem! 
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See!    the  birch  -  trees 
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Pull      a    -     way, boys  pull a  -   way! 
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most    in     sight!  Home   well     reach be 


fore      the 


night 
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Ai,       da,    da,    ai',      da  Ai,      da,  da,  ai'      da!     Home  well     reach      be    - 
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fore the  night. 


Eh, ugh-nyem! 


Eh     -      ugh  -  nyem 
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Pull       a   -    way, boys,        pull a   -   way 


Eh   -      ugh-nyem 
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Eh  -    ugh-nyem! 


Pull      a    -    way, boys,  Pull       a  -  way. 
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See!    the    birch  -    trees       most      in  sight, 


Home  we'll      reach  _  be    - 
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fore      the      night! 
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Ai,      da,    da,    ai       da!  AT,       da,   da,  ai       da! 
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Home  well    reach-    be    -      fore   the  night!  Eh,_ugh-nyem!        Eh,_ugn-nyem! 
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Pull    a-  way,-—,  boys,     pull_a-way. 


Eh,    ugh-nyem!         Eh>_  ugii-nyem! 
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The  Scarlet  Sarafan 

(The  sarafan  is  the  bridal  head-dress  of  the  Russian  peasant) 
Translation  by 
George  Cooper 
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"Moth-er,     tell     me       why  must  you     f in  -  ibh    that     Scar-let  Sa-  ra  -   fan? 
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Daugh-ter  mine,  come    hith  -    er 

Joys    like  sum  -  mer     birds,     dear 


Nest-le      by        my 
Sing  now   in       your 
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heart;_ 
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Ros  -  es     bloom     and    with-  er         Child-hood  wont       a    -     bide. 
Heed     my      lov  -     ing    words,  dear,       Soon   the   birds       de  -    part. 
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Daughter,  dear  -  est,    daugh   -     ter, 


Swift  the  years  glide    by, 
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Glad  days   pass  and    youth's  bright  ros- es      Fromycur  cheeks  will  fly. 
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Once  your  moth-er        sang  like  you     and     dream'd    her  youth  would    last. 
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But  the  dream  proved    all     un- true,  And  Age    its    sha-dows    cast! 
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When    I         look   on         you      I       grieve,  For      Hopes  that  Time   out  -    ran. 
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Scar-  let    Sa-  ra  -    fan. 


So,     re  -  mem  -  brance     bids   me_  weave  the. 
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So,    re  -  mem -brance     bids  me  weave  the Scar-  let      Sa  -    ra    -      fan. 
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Moderato 


The  Cossack's  Lullaby 

(Russian  Song) 


N.  Bachmetieff 
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1.  Sleep,        ah 

2.  0  ver 

3.  All         too 


sleep,         my  dar    -     ling* 

fields        and  stones         is 

soon        wilt  thou  be 


ba  - 
rush  - 
learn  - 
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Su,       su, 
Wild      the 
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moon        is 
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gun        and 


watch-  ing 
fierce     is 
pran  -  cing 
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near   -     ing, 
war  -   horse, 
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With     his 

Mov  -  ing 
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bright., 
strife.. 


Thou  shalt 
Ah!  thy 
Sad    -    die, 


hear         a 
fa    -    ther 
bri   -     die, 


won  -  drous 
fall'n      in 
all,       my 
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wake    -     ful       eye;. 

gone for      aye;. 

bye — _       and     bye;. 


sto   -     ry, 

bat  -    tie, 
ba    -     by, 
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And 

Sleep, 

Now, 
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sleep, 
dar    - 
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as         well    111        sing  thee, 
my         dar  -  ling-        ba  -  by, 
ling",       thou  must     slum-ber, 
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Su,  su, 
Su.    su. 
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The  Cossacks  Song* 

(Russian  Song) 
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Ho!  ho! 

Ho!  ho! 


ho!  ho! 

ho!  ho! 
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ho!       High    the   Cos -sacks  heart     is     bound-ing,When  the    bat-tie    call  he 
ho!       Yet      the  rest  -  less  Cos  -  sack      nev- er   Long-    a  peace-ful  life  can 
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lead.         Ho!  ho!  ho! 


ho!      When      the  wild  "hur-  rah       is 
ho!         Ha!      his  heart     is   burn-ing 
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sound-ing   Wei -come    mu-sic     to    his     ears! 
ev  -  er  twards  the  bat-tie-field  to    speed! 


Hur  -  rah! 
Hur  -   rah! 
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rah!  When  his   steed     to     com- bat      spring-ing    On- ward  strain, High  in 
rah!  When  the     can  -  non's  roar    he       hear- eth  Nought  fears    he,    Een    the 
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air  his   lance  he's  swing-ing.  Fights  and  gains!   High     in"    air   his  lance  he's 
face    of  death    he  near- eth, Laugh- ing  -    ly,        E'en     the  face    of  death    he 
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swinging  fights  and  gains!  Hur-  rah! 
near-eth   laugh-ing-ly.       Hur-  rah! 


Hur  -    rah! 
Hur  -    rah! 
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Vermeland 


A.Frvxell 
Translated  by  Mrs.  K.  A.Ostergren 

-     ,  ,       Andantino  con  espressione    /?> 

,JtJHai 


Swedish  Folk-tune 
air.  by  Gustav  Hag-g 
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1.  Oh, 

2.  Yes, 

3.  The 


Ver  -     me  -  land,  fhou 
when     some    day,     my 
Verm  -  lands    lad     is 
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g-lo   -      rious,  thou    gra-  cious  land    so      fine. 
friend,     you      go      forth    a      wife    to      woo, 
haugh  -    ty       and     ver  -   y      jol  -   ly       he. 
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Thou  crown- ing"  glo  -  ry 
Then,  take  a  trip  to 
Theresnoth-ing     in      the 
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of      the   Swed  -  ish      King 

Verm-  e  -   land  the     glo 

world  can  make  him  fright 


dom_ 
rious. 
ened~ 


If       I         had.wan-dered 
There  dwell  the  love-lv 
He     leaps  at  King's  com - 
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in    -      to     Heav-ens 
maid        -         ens     so 
mand,  and    de 


prom  -    ised    land    di 
sweet,     so      rare,    so 
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gain      to       my    loved       Verme 
would  you      be      vie    -     to 
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land. 
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Yes, 
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Verm lands    fair 
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Verm  -    lands   moon-  lit 
fair         ones     love     will 
choos  -    es         but       the 
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crave, 
fray. 
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know  that     re    -     gret  will    nev  -    er 

Verm     -      lands  fair        daujrh-ters   love      the 
death,  or       vie -to      -      ry     with  ho  -    nor 
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glad  and     brave, 
height   -    ened! 
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Translated  by    Come,  Come  Thou  Handsome  Lad 

Mrs.  K.  A.  Ostergren  Dance-Sons'  Swedish  Folk  Song 

&  induce  oong  arr  by  Gustav  h^ 

Allegretto 
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Come,  come,  thou        hand-some  lad  And    take    us  both    to    the     danc-ing 
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Come, come,   thou       hand-some   lad   And   take    us    both  to    the    danc-lng!      To 
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2  Then  Noah  and  his  sons  went  to  work  upon  the  dry  land 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
They  built  that  ark  just  according  to  the  command, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
Noah  and  his  sons  went  to  work  upon  the  timber, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
The  proud  began  to  laugh,  and  the  silly  point  their  finger, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 

Chorus. — Oh,  the  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 

3  When  the  ark  was  finished  just  according  to  the  plan, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
Master  Noah  took  in  his  family,  both  animal  and  man, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
When  the  rain  began  to  fall  and  the  ark  began  to  rise, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
The  wicked  hung  around  with  their  groans  and  their  cries, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 

Chorus. — Oh,  the  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 

4  Forty  days  and  forty  nights,  the  rain  it  kept  a-falling, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
The  wicked  climbed  the  trees,  and  for  help  they  kept  a-calling, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
That  awful  rain,  she  stopped  at  last,  the  waters  they  subsided 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
And  that  old  ark  with  all  on  board  on  Ararat  she  rided, 

The  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 

Chorus. — Oh,  the  old  ark  a-moving,  etc. 
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A  Capital  Ship 


Arranged  for  Mixed  Voices 
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The  Owl  and  The  Pussy  Cat 
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Where  the  Bee  Sucks 


From  Shakespearey'Tempest" 
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It  Was  a  Lover  and  his  Lass 


From  Shakespeare's  "As  You  Like  It' 
Moderato 
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Thomas  Morley 
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Hark!  hark!  the  Lark! 

From  Shakespeare's  "Cymbeline" 
Allegretto 


Franz  Schubert 
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Who  Is  Silvia? 


From  Shakespeare's  "Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona" 
In  moderate  time 
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Flocks  are  Sporting 

Pastoral 


Andante  pastorale 


Henry  Carey 

(1658-1743) 
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My  Mother  Bids  me  Bind  my  Hair 
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Now  all  the  Roses  are  Blooming 
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The  Alphabet 


Soprano  I 


Soprano  II 
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Cradle  Song 
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Springs  Messenger 
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See  the  Conqu'ring  Hero  Comes 
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Ye  sons  of  Freedom,  wake  to  glory! 

Hark!  Hark!  what  myriads  bid  you  rise! 
Your  children,  wives  and  grand-sires  hoary, 

Behold  their  tears  and  hear  their  cries! 

Behold  their  tears  and  hear  their  cries! 
Shall  hateful  tyrants  mischief  breeding, 

With  hireling  hosts  a  ruffian  band, 
Affright  and  desolate  the  laud, 

When  peace  and  liberty  lie  bleeding? 
To  arms,  to  arms,  ye  brave!  Th1  avenging  sword  unsheath! 

March  on,  march  on,  all  hearts  resolved 
On  liberty  or  death! 
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0   Liberty!  can  man  resign  thee? 

Once  having  felt  thy  gen'rous  flame, 
Can  dungeon  belts  and  bars  confine  thee, 

Or  whips  thy  noble  spirit  tame 

Or  whips  thy  noble  spirit  tame 
Too  long  the  world  has  wept,  bewailing 

The  blood-stained  sword  our  conq'rers  wield; 
But  freedom  is  our  sword  and  shield, 

And  all  their  arts  are  unavailing! 
To  arms,  to  arms,  ye  brave!    Th'  avenging  sword  unsheath! 

March  on,  march  on,  all  hearts  resolved 
On  liberty  or  death! 
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SONG  TREASURY 

What  Child  is  This 


Old   English 
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1.  What  child   is     this    who,  laid    to    rest,  On      Ma-rys  lap      is 

2.  So     bring  Him  in  -  cense,  gold  and  my rrh,Come,  peasant, king    to 
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Whom   an- gels  greet,  with    an-thems  sweet,While  shep-herds  watch  are      keep- ing! 
The   King  of    kings  sal-  va-tion  brings,  Let     lov  -  ing    hearts  en  -  throne  Him. 
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This,    this     is      Christ  the  King,  Whom  shep-herds  guard,  and 
Raise,   raise  the     song    on  high,  The    Vir-gin   sings  her 
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an  -  gels  sing, 
lul  -  la  -  by. 
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Haste,  haste     to        bring  Him    laud,  The      Babe,  the   Son      of 
Joy,      joy!      for      Christ  is       born,  The      Babe,  the  Son      of 
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SONG  TREASURY 

The  First  Nowell 


Traditional 
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1.  The  First  Now 

2.  They  look  -  ed 

3.  This  Star  drew 
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Angel  did         say,  Was  to  certain  poor 
saw      a           Star,  Shining        in  the 
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keeping  their   sheep,  On  a        cold  win-ters       night    that     was         so     deep 
gave     great    light,  And  so       it    con  -    tinued  both    day         and   nighl 

stop        and       stay,    Right        ov  -  er    the         place    where  Jes  us      lay. 
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Now- ell,     Now-ell,  Now-ell,   Now- ell,     Born  is  the   King  of     Is    -      ra  -  el. 
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SONG  TREASURY 

Silent  Night 


Franz  Griiber 
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lent  night! 

lent  night ! 

lent  night! 
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Christ,  the  Sav  -  iour,  is 
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SONG  TREASURY 

The  Wassail  Song* 


Old  English 

Semi-Chorus 
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3.  Good 
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Here  we     come      a 

But  we  are    neigh-  bor's 

Pray        think  of       us       poor 

We  want  some     of       your 
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Chorus 
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SONG  TREASURY 

Three  King's  Of  Orient 


J.  H.Hopkins 
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John    H.  Hopkins 
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1.  We     three  kingsof      O    -     rient      are,    Bear- ing     gifts  we    trav  -  erse  far 

2.  Born    a       King  on     BetMe-hems  plain,  Gold  we     bring  to  crown  Him  a-  gain  • 

3.  Frank   in-   uense  to      qf-fer  have      I;  In- cense  owns  a      De  -  i-  ty  nigh, 

4. Myrrh   is      mine,  it's   bitter    per  -  fume  Breaths  a        life   of  gath-er-ing  gloom;  GcJt 
5.  Glo-rious     now    be-holdHim  a    -   rise-,  King  and      God  and  sac     -      ri-fice; 
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Field    and    foun-tain,    moor  and      moun-tain,    Fol-low-ing      yon-der      Star. 
King    for-  ev  -   er,      ceas-ing      nev  -   er        0  -  ver     us        all      to       reign. 
Prayr  and  prais-ing      all      men      rais  -  ing,  Wor-ship  Him,    God    on       high. 

Sor-rwing,  sigh -ing,  bleed -ing,     dy  -    ing,  Seald  in     the     stone-cold    tomb. 

Al    -    le  -  lu   -  ia!        Al   -  le   -  lu     -    ia!  Earth  to     the  Heavhs  re  -  plies. 
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Oil,        star  of      won-der,  star  of      might,      Star  with   roy-al    beau-ty   bright, 
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West-ward  lead-ing,    still  pro-  cecd-ing  Guide  us       to    the     per-fect       light. 


PE£ 


m     m 


£ 


*    ^ 

^ 


i    i  i  s 


P 


^ 


185 


u 


SONG  TREASURY 

God  rest  you  merry,  g-entlemen" 


Old   English 
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1.     God  rest  you         mer   -     ry, 

2-      In  Beth  -  le    -     hem,        in 

3.    From  God,  our       Heav'n  -    ly 

4. "Fear  not,  then,"   said         the 

5.    Now  to  the        Lord       sing 
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bless   -    ed        Babe  was 
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no   -    thing      you  af 

you      with   -    in  this 


may,  Re    -  mem  -    ber    Christ,  our 

born,  And  laid      with  -    in  a 

came,  And  un    -     to        cer    -  tain 

fright,  This  day         is       born  a 

place,  And  with       true    love  and 
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Sav      -         iour, 
broth- er  -  hood 
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born      on     Christ-  mas  day,  To 

on       this     bless  -  ed  morn;  The 

ti   -    dings     of        the  same:  How 

a         pure     Vir  -   gin  bright,  To 

oth  -    er        now      em  -      brace;  This 
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SONG  TREASURY 
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save    us     all  from        Sa- tan's  pow'r,  When  we  were  gone    a         stray. 

which  His  moth- er  Ma      -       ry      Did  nothing-  take    in       scorn. 

that     in    Beth-le     -    hem  was   born  The  Son    of    God     by        Name. 

free     'all  those  who     trust    in      Him  From  Sa-tan's  pow'r  and      might. 

ho  -  ly    tide    of      Christ    -     mas      All  oth  -  er    doth     ef    -    face. 
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SONG  TREASURY 

Angels  We  Have  Heard  on  High 

bishop  Chadwick  Traditional  French  Melody 
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1.  An-gels     we    have  heard  on    high,  Sweet-ly    sing- ing    o'er    the  plains; 

2.  Shepherds, why  this    ju  -  bi  -  lee?  Why  your  glad-some  strain  pro -long? 

3.  Come    to    Beth-l'hem, come  and  see  Him  whose  birth  the     an-  gels   sing; 

4.  See  Him    in       a      man-ger  laid  Whomthe  choirs  of      an- gels  praise! 
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And   the  moun-tains     in      re  -  ply  Ech  -  o      still  their  joy    ous  strains 

Say  what  may   the        ti- dings   be,  Which  in  -  spire  your  heav'n-ly     song? 

Come     a- dore    on      bend- ed    knee,  Th' In- f  ant  Christ, the    new-born  King. 

Ma-  ry     Jo-  seph,  lend  your  aid  While  our  hearts  in     love   we     raise. 
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SONG  TREASURY 


Shepherds,  Shake  Off  Your  Drowsy  Sleep 
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sleep,  Rise      and 
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new,  Think  -  ing 
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1.  Shep  -herds!  Shake         off     your  drow       sy 

2.  Hark!     Ev    -    en  now     the    bells      ring 

3.  See      how       the         flowrs  all    burst        a 
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sound;  Hark!  how     the  birds'  new  songs  are 

dew;  See      how    the  stars       a  -  fresh  are 
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sing -ing,  Tid  -  ings  of great  joy —     are     bring-  ing.  \ 

mak-ing,    As       if  win  -ters    chains   were  break -ing.  J  Shepherds!  the 

glow-ing,    All    their  bright-est     beams     be  -  stow  -  ing. ) 
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SONG  TREASURY 

Good  King*  Wenceslas 


Traditional 


fNj  i  i  LuM^m 


& 6h 


1.  Good  KingWen-ces  -  las    lookd  out  On     the  Feast    of       Ste-phen, 

2.  "Hith-er,     page, and  standby       me,        If      thouknow&tit,       tell  -  ing, 
3. ''Bring  me    flesh, and  bring  me      wine,  Bring  me    pine  -  logs    hith  -  er,* 
4.' 'Sire,  the    night  is  dark-er       now,  And    the  wind  blows  strong-er; 
5.    In      his    mas-ters  steps   he       trod,  Where  the  snow  lay      din  -  ted} 
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When  the  snow  lay 

Yon  -  der  peas- ant, 

Thou  and  I        will 

Fails  my  heart,  I 

Heat  was  in      the 
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round    a  -  bout,  Deep  and  crisp  and     e  -  ven: 

who      is       he?  Where  and  what    his  dwell -ing?" 

see      him    dine,  When   we    bear  them  thith-er.'* 
know  not    how,       I        can    go      no      long- en*  * 

ve    -   ry     sod  Which  the   saint  had    print-ed. 
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Bright-ly     shone  the      moon  that    night,  Though  the  frpst  was     cru-el, 
Page    'Sire,     he     lives    a  good  league  hence,    Un  -    der-neath  the      moun-tain*, 

Chorus  Page      and     mon-arch      forth  they  went,     Forth   they  went  to    -    geth-er, 
King    "Mark     my     foot- steps,    good   my    page,     Tread   thou  in      them     bold-ly: 
There  -  fore,Christ-ian        men,  be      sure,     Wealth  or     rank  pos  -  sess-ing, 
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When    a       poor  man  came    in     sight,    Gath -Ving  win-ter  fu 

Right  a  -  gainst  the  for  -  est    fence,   By     Saint  Ag  -  nes*  foun 

Through  the    rude  winds  wild    la  -  ment,   And    the    bit  -  tor  weath 

Thou  shalt  find  the  win  -  ters    rage      Freeze  thy  blood  less  cold 

Ye     who    now  will  bless  the     poor,    Shall  your-selves  find  bless 
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SONG  TREASURY 

O  bienheureuse  nuit 


Carol  of  Basse -Normandy 
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1.   0     night,     peace-ful    and  blest! 
3.   0      morn,       ra-diant  with  love! 
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choirs    hymn  thee    a  -    bove$ 


Near  His     fond  watch-ful     mo  -  ther!    Soft 
For  their  watch  now     is      end  -   ed!        On 
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light       o'er  Him  doth  shine, 
high,     songs  nev-er      cease, 


A  -  round,  bright  an  -  gels     hov   -     er, 
While    ours      with  theirs  are    blend  -    ed, 


HP 


^£ 


s 


^m 


i 


Si 


f 


JLT  t3j 


F 


F 


5E 


cresc. 


M 


£ 


P 


iV- 


^  o 


s 


s 


C\ 


r-  j  -r  II 


^# 


f— <-^HI 


F=F 


^ 


£=^ 


it 


He    is    the  Child  Di  -  vine. 
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He   is    the  Prince  of     Peace. 
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The  Boars  Head  Carol 

Old   English  Tradional 

In    Elizabethan   days,  the  boars  head  was  the  first  dish  on  Christmas  Day  and  was 
carried  to  the  table  with  much  state  and  ceremony. 
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Break  forth,   O  beauteous  heavenly  lig-ht 
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Deck  The  Hall 


Welsh   Melody 
"NosGalan" 
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1.  Deck        the  hall  with   boughs        ofhol-ly,      Fa,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,     la, la,  la; 

2.  See  theblaz-ing      yule  before  us,     Fa,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,    la,  la,  la; 
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Rise  Crowned  With  Light 
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O  God,  Beneath  Thy  Guiding  Hand 
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Voice  alone 
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A  Mighty  Fortress  is  Our  God 


Martin  Luther,  1529 
Translated  by  Frederick  H.  Hedge,  1853 
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Now  with  Creations  Morning*  Song* 


Aurelius  Clemens  Prudentius  (5th  Century) 


Ludwig  van    Beethoven 
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Let  Us  with  a  Gladsome  Mind 


John  Milton 

(1623) 
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Chorale 
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Prom" St  Matthew  Passion 
By  Johann  Sebastian  Bach 
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Come,  My  Soul 
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Now  Thank  We  All 
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O  God  of  Hosts,  with  Thy  Strong  Hand 
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America,  the  Beautiful 
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All  Glory,  Laud, and  Honor 


Theodulph  of  Orleans, circa  820 
Translated  by  John  M.Neale,l854 


Melchoir   Tichner,  1615 
Used  by  Bach  in"St.  John's  Passion" 
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All  Through  the  Night 
Alphabet  (The) 
America 

Ash  Grove  (The) 
Ave  Maria 

Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic 
Belgian  National  Anthem 
Bohemian  National  Song 
British  Grenadiers  (The) 
Caller  Herrin' 
Capital  Ship  (A) 
Cockles  and  Mussels 
Come,  Come  Thou  Handsome  Lad 
Come  Lasses  and  Lads 
Cossack's  Lullaby- 
Cossack's  Song  (The) 
Cradle  Song 

Dandelions  Gold  and  Green 
Deep  River 
Dixie 

Dove  (The)  (La  Paloma) 
Farmer's  Song  (The) 
Ferry  (The) 
Flocks  Are  Sporting 
Flowers  of  Joy 
Follow  Me 
Friar  John 
Funiculi  Funicula 
Garibaldi  Hymn 
Good-Night 
Hark,  Hark  the  Lark 
Haste  Thee  Nymph 
How  Can  I  Leave  Thee? 
In  the  Silver  Moonlight 
It  Was  a  Lover  and  His  Lass 
Japanese  National  Hymn 
Keys  of  Heaven  (The) 
La  Brabanconne  (Belgian) 
La  Paloma 
La  Vera  Sorrentina 
Loch  Lomond 
Loreley  (The) 
Low-Backed  Car  (The) 
Lou  i  sell  a 
Marseillaise  (Des) 


Page 

35  Men  of  Harlech 

130  Menuet  d'Exaudet 
149  Minstrel  Boy 

33  My  Faithful  Johnny 

141  My  Homeland 

153  My  Love's  an  Arbutus 

168  My  Mother  Bids  Me  Bind  My  Hair 

173  My  Old  Kentucky  Home 

10  Now  All  the  Roses  Are  Blooming 

45  Now  Is  the  Month  of  Maying 

103  O  Canada,  Our  Fathers  Land  of  Ok 

27  O  Temporal  O  Mores! 

88  Oh!  Charlie  Is  my  Darlin' 

12  Oh!  Susanna 

81  Old  Ark  A-Moving  Along  (The) 

83  Old  Folks  at  Home 

131  Old  Kentucky  Home  (My) 

1  Owl  and  the  Pussy-Cat  (The) 

101  Pleasant  Journey 

156  Quest  (The) 

63  Red,  White  and  Blue  (The) 

15  Rising  of  the  Lark  (The) 

100  Rule  Britannia 

122  Santa  Lucia 

90  Scarlet  Sarafan  (The) 

100  Sea-Breeze  (The) 

72  See  the  Conquering  Hero  Comes 

53  Skye  Boat  Song 

165  Songs  My  Mother  Taught  Me 

6  Spin,  Spin 

118  Spring's  Messenger 

14  Star-Spangled  Banner 

50  Summer  Is  A-Coming  in 

68  Swing  Low  Sweet  Chariot 

116  There  Was  a  Little  Maiden 

170  Three  Captains  (The) 

20  Under  Our  Cottage  Window 

168  Vermeland 

63  Volga  Boat  Song 

59  Waits  (The) 

43  Wanderer's  Night  Song 

48  Where  the  Bee  Sucks 

22  Who  Is  Silvia? 

57  Wraggle  Taggle  Gipsie  (The) 

175  Yankee  Doodle 
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HYMNS  AND  CAROLS 


Adeste  Fideles 

All  Glory  Laud  and  Honor 

America  the  Beautiful 

Ancient  of  Days 

Angels  We  Have  Heard  on  High 

Boar's  Head  Carol 

Break  Forth,  O  Beauteous  Heavenly  Light 

Canonbury  (Forth  in  Thy  Name) 

Chorale  (St.  Matthew's  Passion) 

Come  My  Soul 

Come,  Sound  His  Praise 

Come  Ye  Thankful  People 

Creation 

Deck  the  Hall 

Dominus  Reget  Me  (The  King  of  Love  My 

Shepherd  Is) 
First  Nowell  (The) 


179  Forth  in  Thy  Name  (Canonbury)  206 

230  God  Is  Love  (Sardis)  224 

229  God  of  Abraham  Praise  (Leoni)  209 

218  God  of  Our  Fathers  (National  Hymn)  212 
188  God  Rest  You  Merry,  Gentlemen  186 
192  Good  King  Wenceslas  190 
194  Hark,  Hark  My  Soul  (Vox  Angelical  203 
206  Hymn  of  Thanks  225 
217  King  of  Love  My  Shepherd  Is  205 

219  Leoni  (God  of  Abraham  Praise)  209 

199  Let  Us  with  a  Gladsome  Mind  216 
221  Marion  (Rejoice  Ye  Pure  in  Heart)  211 

200  Mighty  Fortress  (A)  213 
197  National  Hymn  (God  of  Our  Fathers)  212 

Noel!  Noel!  198 

205  Now  Thank  We  All  Our  God  220 

181  Now  with  Creation's  Morning  Song  -      215 
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O  Come  All  Ye  Faithful  (Adeste  Fideles)  179 

O  Come  Emmanuel  (Veni  Emmanuel)  178 

O  Give  Thanks  216 

O  God  Beneath  Thy  Guiding  Hand  210 

O  G<~>d  of  Hosts  with  Thy  Strong  Hand  223 

O  God  Our  Help  in  Ages  Past  (St.  Anne)  207 

O  Lord  of  Heaven  and  Earth  and  Sea  231 

O  Night  Peaceful  and  Blest  191 

Onward  Christian  Soldiers  (St.  Gertrude)  202 

Praise  to  God  Immortal  Praise  222 

Rejoice  Ye  Pure  in  Heart  (Marion)  211 

Rise  Crowned  with  Light  208 

St.  Anne  (O  God  Our  Help  in  Ages  Past)  207 
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St.  Georges  Windsor  (Come,  Ye  Thankful 

People,  Come)  221 

St.  Gertrude  (Onward  Christian  Soldiers)  202 

Sardis  (God  is  Love)  224 

Shepherds  Shake  Off  Your  Drowsy  Sleep  189 

Silent  Night  182 
Thanksgiving    (Praise    to    God    Immortal 

Praise)  222 

Three  Kings  of  Orient  185 

Veni  Emmanuel  (O  Come  Emmanuel)  178 

Vox  Angelica  (Hark,  Hark  My  Soul)  203 

Wassail  Song  (The)  183 

What  Child  Is  This?  180 
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